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'1 toe ; prst part op the contention of the Mofamottt jjg jja 

Poore man Y ea indeed fir, God help me. 

Humphrey How cam ft thou lame? 

‘ Poore man W tth falling off on a plum - tree. 

Humphrey Wart thou blind, and would clime plum-trees? 
Vooreman Ncuer butonce firinall my life. 

My wife did long for plums. 

Humphrey But tell me, wafct thou borne blind? 

Poore man Y ea truly fir. 

Woman. Y ea indeed fir, he was borne blind. 

Humphrey What art thoujus mother? 

Woman Hisvvifefir. 

Humphrey Hadft thou beene his mother. 

Thou couldft haue better told: 

Why let me fee, I thlnke thou caoft not fee yet. 

Tooreman Yes truly matter, as cleereas day. 

Humphrey Saift thou fplwhat colour $ his cloake? 

Poore man Why red maifter,asred as bloud. 

Humphrey AndJij&cloakc? 

7 } oore man W by tluts greene. 

Humphrey And what colour s hishofe? 

Poore man Yellow maifter, yellow as gold. 

Humphrey And what colours my gowne? 

Poereman B-liicke fir,as blacke as teat. 

Kino 1 henbelike lie knowes what colour icatis on. 

Snffolke And I think icat did heneucrfec. 

Humph, But cloakes and gownes ere tliis day many a one: 
Buttell me firra, what’s niv name? 

‘Poore man Alas maftcr I know not< 

Humphrey W hats his name? 

Torre man I know not. 

Humphrey Nor his? 
poore. No truly fir. 

Hum Nor his name? 
poore. No indeed matter. 

Hum. What’s thine owne name? 
poore. Sander ,ai)d itpkafe you maifter. 

Hum. Then Sander fit there , the lying? ft knaue in Chri- 

ftendome. 




(nuTesjofYorkp and Lane after. 

ftendotnc.Ifthou hadft been borne blind.thou mightft afw'ett 
haue known® all our names , as thus to name the feueralt co- 
lours we do weare. Sight may dittinguifh of colours, but fb- 
d iinly to nominate them all it is unpoflible Mv lordsdaint Al- 
bons here hath done a miracle, and would you not thinke his 
cunning to be great, that could reftorethis cripple to his legs 


agamet 


° poore man Oh maifter I would von could. 

Humphrey Alymaifiers of Saint Albons, 

Hauevou not Beadles in your Tovvne, 

And things called whips? 

Major Yes mv lordufitpleafe your grace. 

Hum. Then lend for one prcfemly . 

Major Sirra,go fetch the Beadle hither ftraight. 

exit one. 

Hum. New fetch me a ftoole hither by and bv, 

Now firra,ifyou meane to faue vourfelfe from whipping, 
Leape me oucr this ftoole, and runne away. 

Enter Beadle. 

poore. Alas matter I am not able to ftand alone. 

You go about to torture me in V3ine. 

Hum. Well fir,wcinuft haueyou find your legs, 

Sirra Beadle, whip him til he leape oner that fame ftoole. 

Beadle I will my Lord, come on firra,off with your doublet 
quickly. 

poore. A las matter, what ftiall I do?T am not able to ftand. 

txifterthe beadle hath hit htm one cirhe, he leapes ouer the 
ftoole mcL runs awayynd they run a.frer htm ) crymg i 
a miracle , a miracle. 

Hum. A miracle, a miracle, kt him be taken againe, and 
whipt through euery market Tow ne till he comes at Barwicke 
where he was home. 

Motor It fhal be done mv Lord. exit Mayor. 

Stiff. Mv lord Protc£W hath done wonders to day, 
fiehath made the blind to fee and the halt to go. 

Hum. Yea but you did greater wonders, when you made 
"hole Dukedomcsfliein a dav. 
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